"Good Liking"

Arnot did not reply. She had noticed how
seldom he responded to any word about
himself; and now she felt unaccountably
frightened. It was as if she touched upon
some hidden memory. Doctor Arnot let the
reins fall loose, and seemed oblivious of her
presence. The silence grew tense, and Mariota
shivered.

At last David spoke. " Long ago, before
Christ lived and died for our redemption, the
philosophers of Greece and Rome, and the
mysterious Druids of the north, held that man's
spirit must incarnate many times on earth, and
drink the cup of mortal anguish to the dregs,
tasting extremes of grief and glory, joy,
triumph and despair, ere it dare hope to see the
light of true eternal wisdom."

To Mariota his words seemed sinister and
terrifying. cc Oh, hush 1 " she said; " this is
our last ride together. Speak not of mortal
anguish and despair; not even when you talk
of men who have been dead many a thousand
years. I do not crave eternal wisdom. I
misled you ; it is earthly joy I seek; sunshine,
music, beauty, a happy life! Never speak
to me of death."

David thought her vehemence must be
because her husband not long since had come
so near the valley of the shadow.

" Forgive me," he said remorsefully; and
her eyes brimmed over with tears.

He looked away, to give her time to get her